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the fiat, and staled as if we had seen a bit of another world So it was another world to us, straight awdy fiom the sad-voiced solitudes of the bush
2   Ban ing Sydney or Melbourne, we'd never seen so many men in a crowd befoi^, and how difteient they looked from the crawling people of a town l    A green-banked, rapid river ran befoie us, through a deep, nanow valley    The blight green flats looked so  strange with the yellow   AVcitci   iipphng   and   lushing   between them
3   Upon that small flat,  and by the bank, and in the liver itself, nearly 20,000 men weie at  \voik,  liar<ler  and  moic  silently  than any crowd Wd e\ er seen before     Most of 'em were dio<nng, winding  up  giecn-hicle  buckets filled with gravel from shafts, which  weie sunk so thickly over the place that you could not pass between \uthoutjobtlmg some one
4   Others wore dnvmg  carts heavily laden \utli the same stuff towards the liver, in which hundiecis  of men  were  standing  up to their waists washing the gold out of tin pans, iion buckets, and every kind of vessel or utensil
5    By far the greater number of mmeis used things liko child's ciadles, rocking them to a,nd fro, while  a constant stream  oi  yellow water passed through.   Very little talk went on, every